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TheTamtngof the Shrew. 


%*M*n. Wile plcafe your mightlicffc to waft your 
hands : 

Oh bow wc ioy to fee your wit rcftor'd, 
Oh that oace more you knew but what you arc ; 
Thefe fiftcenc yeercs you haue bin in a dreame, 
Or when you wak'd, fo wak'd as if you dept. 

7!eg* Thefe fifteeneyeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
But did I neuer fpeake of all chat time. 

I s Ma** Oh yet nay Lord,but verie idle words, 
For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber, 
Yet would you fay,ye were beaten out of doorc, 
And raile vpon the Hoflefle ofthehoufe, 
And fay you would prefent her at the Leetc, 
Bccaufe fiie brought ft one-Iugs,and no feal'd quarts : 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
Beg* I,thc womans maide of the houfe, 
jjMtf.Why fir you know no houfc,nor no fucli maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckoiVd vp, 
As Stephen Slie, and old John Nnfs of Greece, 
And Peter Turfh, and Henry Timpernell f 
And twentie more fueh names and men as thefe, 
Which ncuer were, nor no man eucr faw. 

*Beg 9 Now Lord be thanked for my good amends f 
A\L Amen. 

Safer L*dy wiib Attendants* 
*Beg* I thanke thec,thou fhak not loofe by it, 
L*dj+ How fares my noble Lord ? 
*Btg* Marrie I fare welijor heere is cheer c enough • 
Where is my wife? 

La* Heere noble Lord, what is thy will with her ? 
Beg* Are you my wife, and will not cal me husband? 
My men fhoutd call mc Lord,I am your good-man. 

L*My husband and my Lord,my I-ord and husband 
lam your wife m all obedience, 

I know it well, what muft I call her ? 
Lord* Madam. 

"Beg. Atee Madam, or lane Madam ? 
Lord* Madam, and nothing elfe, fo Lords cal Ladies 
"Beg. Madame wife* they fay that I haue dreamt, 
And ftept aboue Tome fifteens ycare or more- 

L*tfy, I, and the time fecme's thirty vnto me, 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed, 

*Bcg. 'Tis much, fcruants leaue mc and her alone : 
Madam vndrcflc you,and come now to bed^ 

Thrice noble Lord, let me inti eat of you 
To pardon mc yet for a nigh tor two : 
Or if not fo, vncill the Sun be fet. 
For your Phyiuiam haue cxpreffely chargd, 
In pcrill to incurrc your former malady* 
That 1 ftiould yet abfent me from your bed : 
I hope this reafon ftands for my excufe- 

Beg. I,it ftatids fo that I may hardly tarry folong: 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreamcs againe ; I 
wil therefore tarrie in defpight of the flqfh&the blood 

Enter a Mejfcttger. 
Mef.Yom Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleafant Comedic/ 
For fo your doftors hold it very mcetc, 
Seeing too much fadneffehath congcal'd your blood, 
And melancholly is theNurfe of frenzie, 
Therefore they thought it good you hcare a play, 
And frame your minde to mirth and merriment, 
Which barres athoufand harmts,and lengthens lift- 
*Beg* Marrie I will let them play, it is not a Comon- 


tic» a Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling triekeP"""^ 
L*lu No my good Lord, it is more pleafino a * 

L*dj. It is a a kinde ofhiftory. 

Beg. Wel^wclfec't: 
Come Madam wife fit by my fide, 
And let the world flip,wc fliall ncre be yong er 

Thmijk* Enter Lnfenth^ndhit mm TfU 
L*c M Tr4i»f>,lfince for the great defire I had ' 
To fee f aire P*dm M nurferie of Arts, 
Lam arriud for fruitful! L#ml**rdi*i 
The pleafant garden of great Iuly % 
And by my fathers loue and leaue am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good compart 
My truftic feruant well approu'd in all, 
Heere let vs breath,and haply infttture 
A courfc of Learning, and ingenious ftudies, 
Pifit renowned for grauc Citizens 
Gauc me my being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great Traffickc through the worid * 
Vinccniios come of the Bemtimt^ 
Vincent fa* $ fonne,brough vp in PUrence^ 
It (hail become to feme a!! hopes conceiu'd 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedes; 
And therefore Trtnfa } for the time I Audie, 
Ver cue and that part ofphilofophic 
Will I applic, that treats of happineffe, 
Byvertuefpccially to beatchietfd. 
Teil me thy minde, for I haue Pifjt left. 
And am taTadaa come, as he that leaues 
A ilia How plafh, to plunge him in thedeepe, 
And with lacietie feekes to quench his thirft^ 
<JHc PtrdnMto, gentle mafter mines 
I am in all aflfeft cd as your fclfe, 
Glad that you thus continue your refotut, 
To fuckethe fweecs offwcetephilofophie t 
Ouely (goodmaflcr) while we do admire 
This vertue 3 and this morall difcipline, 
Let's be no Stoickes, nor no ftockes I pray, 
Or fo dcuote to Ariftettcs ch tckes 
As Omd\ be an out-caft quite abiur'd ; 
Balke Lodgickc with acquaintaincc that you haue, 
And piafiife Rhetorkke in your common talke, 
Mufieke and Poefie vfe, to quicken you ? 
TheMathematickesjandthcMetaphyfickcs 
Fall to them as you finde yourflomacke ferues you: 
No profit growes, where is no pleafure tane : 
In briefc fir, ftudic what you moft affeft. 

Luc. Gramercies Trtnfo, well doft thou aduife^ 
KH'iwdt&a thou wert conic afhore, 
We could at once put vs m rcadineffe, 
And take a Lodging fit to entertairte 
Such friends (as time) in PadmalbM begcU 
But ftay a while, what companie is this? 

Trrf, Mafter Tome fiiew to welcome vs toTwnb 

Enter Bapttftd with hk tm& daughters, KdterinM&Bimi 
GrtmitA PmteU»H€ J Hor tenth fifleru SA»f^ 
LwmTrtmeflmdty. 

Hap* GeatIemen,impor£unemc no farther, 
For how I firmly am refolu d you know : 
That is ,not to beftowmy yongeft daughter, 
Before I haue a husband for the elder i 
If cither of you both loue Kttbtrw** 
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, Tl^^oWll, and loue you well, 
i€C t Sill v*u haue to court her at your pleafure. 
, To cart her rather, 5he*s to rough for mce, 

Lie I P^y you fir , is tz your will 
t* Vliakc a ftale of me amongft thefe mates i 
far. Mates maid^ow meane you that? 

km* r faith fir ^ y° n 0,4,1 ncucr nc co * 

f wi s i C isnothalfewaytoherheart: 
Eif it vicic t doubt not, her c^re ft ould be, 
wornbe your noddle with a three-iegg'd ftoole, 
And patatyour face, and vfe you like a foole. 

ft*, to ail fucb diuris.good Lord dciiucr vs, 

G rtl And me too, good Lord. 

Trrf.Hufht mafttr,hercs fome good paftime ttward; 
T f, K wench is ftarke mad, or wonderfall fro ward. 

Lnccn . But in the others filencc do I fee, 
jfojds tTiilde behauiour and fobrictic, 

peace T hw/*.* 

TV*. Well faid Ms mum } and gaze your fill. 
Gentlemen, that I may footieinakc good 
What I haue faid, Bmnea get you in, 
And let ie not difpleafc thee good Stone*, 
par I wilUoue thee ncre the lefle my girle, 

fate, A pretty peate, it is beft put finger in the eye, 
and (he knew why. 

Sww. Sifter content you, in my difcontenr. 
Sir^toyeur pleafure hunvbly I (Itbfcribe : 
My bookes and mftrumcnts Qiall be my companie, 
On tticoi to lookc, and praftife by my feife, 

lm> Harkc Trvtff^thou maift heare Mtnermg (peak. 

Her, Signior Baptijla, will you be fo Grange, 
Sorrie am I that our good will eftefti 
S^ffmVgreefc* 

Gr*. Why will you mew her vp 
(Signior Btptifta) for this fiend of hell, 
And make her beare ihepennance of her tongue. 

55^ Gentlemen content ye : l am tefould ; 
Coin BiAnsa* 

And for I know ftie takech moft delight 

In Mufieke, Inftrnment*, and Poetry, 

Schooiemafters w ill I kcepe within my houfe, 

Fit to inftruS her youth* If you ffortcnft^ 

Orfignior Grcmto you know any fuch, 

Prefetre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kinde and liberal! , 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : Kttberinsyou may ftay } 

For I haue more to commune with THtnc*!* Bxit* 

Kate. Why, and I truft I may go too,may I not h 
Whatfhall I be appointed houres, ai though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 
And what to leaue? Ha. Exit 

Gt*. You may go to the diuels dam : your guifts are 
fo good heere's none willholdc youi Their loue if not 
fo great Hormf^b^t wc may blow our nails together, 
and faftitfai rely out. Our cakes dough on both fides, 
Farewell : y et for the loue I beare my fweet T^akcs, if 
I can by any meanci light on a fit man to teach her that 
wherein ftie delights, I will wift him to her father, 

Her* So will I figniour Gremh : but a word I pray : 
Though the nature of our quarrel! yet netierbrook d 
parie»knpw now vpon aduice, it touchcth ys both:that 
wemay yet againe haue acceffc to our faireMiftris, and 


bchappieriuak in *£e*nca'j loue, to labour and effeft / 
one thing fpecially. 

qr*. What^sthatlpray> 

Her, Marrie fir to get a husband for her Sifter. 

Ore* A husband: adiuclh 

Hon I fay a husband, 

Gre, I fay, a diuell : Think'ft thou Hertenfo 3 thaugh 
her father be verie nch, any man is & veric a fo©le to be 
married to hell ? 

Hor* Tulh Gnmi* k though it paffe your patience & 
mine to endure her lowd alarums, why man there bee 
good fellowes in the world , and a man could light on 
chem, would take her with all fault$,and mony enough, 

Gre. I cannot tell * but I had as lief take her dowrie 
with thi* condition; To bewhipt at the hie erotic cuerie 
morning. 

Her. Faith (aj y ou fay) there's fmall choife in rotten 
apple*; but come, finte this bar in law makes vs friend*, 
icfhall befofarre forth friendly maintaind, till by hel- 
ping Baptift** el deft daughter to a husband, wee fet his 
yongeft free for a husband, and then haue too t afrcfh x 
Sweet Bianc&y happy man be his dole : hee that runnea 
f jftcftj gees the Ring : How fay you fignior Gremio? 

Grtm. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the 
beft horfe in Pa&ha co begin his woing that would tho- 
roughly woe her, wed her, and bedher, and ridde the 
houfeofher. Come on, 

Exemt &mf>9* Manet Irame md Lwtnth 
Tra. I pray fir tel me, is itpoffiblc 
That loue ftiould of a fodainc take fueh hold. 

Luc. Oh Trawo, till I found it to be true, 
I ncuer thought it poffiblc or likely. 
But fee, while ideiy I flood looking on, 
I found the effeft of Loue in idlenelfe^ 
And now in plainncffe do confefle to thee 
That art to me as fecret and as deere 
As Ann ^ to the Queenc of Carthage was : 
Trtnio I burner I pine, I perifh Tr*nb, 
if I atchieuc not this yon gmodeft gyrle : 
Counfaileme Tramojotl know thou canfl: 
A fit ft mc Tr*nt§ s for I know thou wilt. 

Tra* Maftcr^it is no time to chide you now, 
Affodtion is not rated from the heart ; 
If loue hane toUch'd you, naught remaines but fo^ 
Redimc te enptdm qmmqntM minimo. 

Lug Gramercies Lad ; Go forward, this contents. 
The reft wil comfort, for thy eonnfels found, 

7>4. Mafter,you look'd fo Jongly on the maid e, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what*s the pith of all P 

hue* Oh yes, I fa^ fweet beau tic in her face, 
Such as the daughter of-rf^ff^rhadj 
That made great fo&eto humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kift the Cretan ftrond, 

TW.Saw you no more? Mark'd you not how hir fifler 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftotme, 
That mortal cares might hardly indurethe din, 
L#c. Tra*h } I faw her corrail lips to mouc. 
And with her breath ftie did perfume the ayre, 
Sacred and fweet was all 1 faw in her. 

Tr*. Nay, then 'tis time to fthre him fro hit trance i 
I pray awake fir : if you loue rhe Maidc, 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchecue hcr^Thus it ftands: 
Her elder fiftcr is fo curft and ftirew'd. 
That til the Father rid his hands of her; 
Mafter,your Loue muft hue a maideat homej 
And therefore has he dofely mcu # d her jf y 

Bccaufe 


